D'you think we care, To live in Eaton Square? Oh, we're such sweet and simple girls, We never set our caps at Earls.
We even wear Our own--our own--back hair! DARINE. Dear sister Zayda, our three brothers have been absent on that wicked world for nearly three weeks. Is there no sign of their return?
ZAYDA. None whatever. DARINE. Can you see them? ZAYDA. Distinctly. DARINE. What are they doing? ZAYDA. They appear to be dancing on an Oriental platform, illuminated by ten thousand additional lamps. They are expressing their detestation of the wickedness of the world in a Parisian quadrille! DARINE. Poor fellows; what agonies they seem to be undergoing! See how they fling their arms about in horror at the abominations that surround them; their arms are insufficient to express their indignation, and up go their legs as well! In a paroxysm of virtuous indignation, Ethais seizes a young woman round the waist, and endeavours to whirl her away from the scene of wickedness that surrounds them. But in vain! A policeman comes up; he is collared and led away. Thus are the champions of propriety maltreated whenever they endeavour to raise their voices against the improprieties of that wicked, wicked world.
[Enter SELENE, L.U.E.] SELENE. Nonsense! DARINE. Nonsense! SELENE. Nonsense, my dears; I've watched them very carefully since they went to Earth, and I've come to the conclusion that their report of it is not to be depended upon. I daresay it's a very wicked world, but I don't believe it's half as bad as they make it out to be. If it is, why are they always wanting to go there? DARINE. True; and, when they do go, why do they stop so long? ZAYDA. Oh, I'm sure they can't like it. They always return with the most dreadful headaches.
DARINE. Yes, and I've seen them so overcome by worldly influences that they have had the very greatest difficulty in walking straight.
ZAYDA DARINE. But we are resolved. To be quite plain with you, we believe the world isn't so black as it's painted.
SELENE. We find it very dull up here, and we mean to try a change. PHYLLON. But, it's an awful world! SELENE. It's not so bad as this. At any rate, down there the balance of the sexes is about equal.
ZAYDA. Such a humdrum life as we spend up here! Up at five. Nothing to do but sing, and fly from tree to tree like ridiculous dickybirds. Nothing to eat but fruit--and this has been a very bad fruit year. NEODIE. There, now we've done it. ZAYDA. Oh! oh! please--please--I'm frightened. DARINE. Oh! I wish we hadn't done it. What is going to happen? LOCRINE. Oh, I don't want any men up here. I don't like the idea--at least I do like it, but it's wrong.
NEODIE. Oh! we shall all be as bad as men and women are, and fairyland won't be fairyland any longer.
ZAYDA. Then men will infect our atmosphere, and we shall all become great, coarse, hulking men.
SELENE. Nonsense! listen to me. The world is a very unhappy one, taken all round, but our brothers are going to send us up three Englishmen. Now England is an exception to every rule. I have reason to believe that it is a very pleasant country to live in. I have heard that it is the pride of the ocean; the home of the brave and the free. People tell me that it's a right little, tight little island. Rumour says that its natives always strike home, and that they never, never, never will, on any consideration, be slaves! LOCRINE. Mr. A. Impulsive boy! but a convert is always an enthusiast. Mr. G. Well, the King of Bonny has laid claim to Scotland--the question is, "What is to be done?" Now, it is quite clear that there are three courses open to us. Firstly, to give it up, unhesitatingly. Secondly, to implore him not to press his claim. Thirdly, to---SELENE. To fight for it! ALL. Oh, dear, no! Oh, no--no--no! Mr. G. Oh, dear, no--no! Thirdly, to refer the matter to arbitration. SELENE. What is arbitration? Mr. A. Arbitration, my dear, is that conscious power which enables the strong man to take to his heels in the face of danger.
Mr. G. Now, we were just debating which of the three we should adopt, when you interrupted us. What will our brother ministers think of our desertion at such an hour?
ZAYDA. I don't think you'll be missed. Mr G. That may be, but it isn't pretty to say so.
Mr. A [to ZAYDA]. You mustn't talk like that; I've a monopoly of that kind of repartee, and I can't allow it to be intruded upon. It amounts to a breach of privilege.
Mr L. Now, perhaps you'll tell us why you've brought us up here? SELENE. Certainly. We understand the people of Great Britain are distinguished from the rest of the world by the possession of a certain inestimable blessing called a popular government.
ALL. You are right. SELENE. A blessing which they appreciate and value beyond all price. Mr. A. Well, [hesitating] some people never know when they're well off.
DARINE. And we have brought you here that you may initiate us into all its mysteries.
ZAYDA. So just begin at once, and look sharp about it; we can't stop shilly-shallying here all day.
Mr. A. Now, upon my word, this is too bad; I really cannot and will not allow my private and exclusive forms of repartee to be trespassed upon in this manner. Upon my word, it really is nothing short of a breach of privilege.
Mr. L. Bear with her--remember she is wholly unacquainted with the decencies of refined society.
Mr. G. Now, the first thing to be done is to divide you into two great groups--one called Ministerial, the other Opposition.
[ DARINE. But, please, sir, I don't know anything about ships! Mr. A. My dear, it's one of the beautiful principles of our system of government never to appoint anybody to any post to which he is at all fitted. Our government offices are so many elementary schools for the instruction of ministers. To take a minister who knows his duties, and to send him to an elementary school to learn them, is an obvious waste of educational power. Nature has pointed you out as eminently qualified for First Lord of the Admiralty, because you don't know anything about ships. You take office--you learn all about ships--and when you know all about ships, the Opposition comes in, out you go, and somebody else, who doesn't know anything about ships, comes in and takes your place. That's how we educate our ministers.
[ 
DARINE.
By playing loose and fast, I will govern them, be sure; The talisman of all good luck at last is ours.
We'll happy be at last For ever, evermore.
Chorus. We'll happy be at last,} THREE RHT. HONS. Not never any more.
} Repeated.
ZAYDA. I shall dreaded be, Wait and you shall see, Everlasting snubbing, Drubbing.
Pulling nation's nose, Treading on its toes; Wait and you shall see, How I'll dreaded be.
Mr. G.
With joyous acclamation, And joyous tral-lal-la; We'll elevate the nation, While singing tral-lal-la.
Part Second.
